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Hiftarie^of the M^rcliant 

, o( <VEK 1CE ' 

VVicli the extreame crueltie of' Sbylocke 
the Iewe towards the laid Merchantj in 

cutting a juft pound of his flefti : and the ob- 
taining 6f P o r. t i a by the choice 
~ r *bree G hefts. 



As it hath beene divers times a&ed by the 
Lord ChmherUinehis S ervants. 



Written by William Shakespeare 










The v '/ $ovs Us(ames . 

The Duke of Venice. 

Morochtts, a Prince, ana a Sutor to Portia. 

The Prince of iragon , Sutor alio to Portia. 
BaJfamOfcLn Italian Lord, Sutor likewife to Portia. 
Ant homo, a Merchant of Venice. 

SalariM, .. • 

S alamo, / Gentlemen of r<?»/Vc , and Comp^- 
Gratiano ,f nionswith Bajfanio. 

Lorenfo , 

Shy lock, the rich lew, and Father of /ejftVrf. 
TubkU, a lew 5 S hi locks Friend. 

Jkwt/'d, the rich Italian Lady. , 

Nerrijfa , her way ting- Gentlewoman. 

Icfica , Daughter to Shy lech 
Gobbo,zn old man,fatberto Lancelot. 

Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne. 

Stefhano, a MefTenger. 
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Enter 4 Anthonio, Salaritto, and Salauio, 

N footh I know not why I amfo fad. 

It wearies me, you fay it wearies youj 
But how I caught it, found it,or came by it, 
What ftuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 

I am to learne : 

And fuch a want-wit fadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my felfe. 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flie by them with their woven wings. 

Salem. Beleeve me fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the graffe to know where fits the vviride. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres,and Rodes : 

And every object that might make me feare 
Mif-fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make, me fad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 

Woukrblow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might doe at fea. 

I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glaffe runne. 

But I fhould thinke of Shallowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy cAndrnv docksin land, 

V ay ling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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To kiffthcrburiall $ fhould I goe to Church, 

And ice the holy edifice of ftone* 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks, 
Which touching but my gentle Veflels iide. 

Would fcattcr all herfpices on theftreame,. 

F.nroabe the roaring water with my (likes, 

And in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing Shall I have the thought 
Tothinke on this, and lhall I Iackethe thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc d would make me lad , 

Bui tell not me, I know ^thonio- 

Is fad tothinke upon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeve me no, I thanke my fortune tor it, 
Mv ventures are not in one bottome trufted 3 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent yeare : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not lad. 

Sala, Why then you are in love. Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fay you are lad 
Becaufe you are not merry ; andtwerc as eafic 
For you to laugh and lcape,and fay you are merry 
Becaufcyouarcnotfad. Now by two-headed lanns. 
Nature hath fram’d ftrangefcllowes mher time : 
c - -..rill rvermore ocene through their eye 



!eftor lwcare the jeit be uugnaDic. 

Enter Baffanio.Lorettfo, and gratia™. 

Sala. Here comes Bafa»io your moft noble kinfman, 
qr atiano ,and Lorenft. Fareyewell, 

We leave you now vvith better company. 

Sala*. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

jinth t Y our worth is very deare in my regard. 

I take it your ownebufineffe calls on you, s 

And you cmDraceth’occafion to depart. 

Solar* Good morrow my good Lords. 






Baft 



the CM cr chant of Venice. 

'Rati' Good fieniors both, when fkail we laugh ? fay, when ? 
Youarow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

Sal. Wccle make our ley fures toattend on yours. 

Exettnt Salarino, and Salanio* 

Lor. My Lord Bafanio, fince you have found Anthonit, 

We two will leave you, but at dinner time 
I pray you have in mi nde where vve muft meete. 

V Baf. I will not faileyou. 

Cr a. You I ookc not well fignior nthenio , 

You have too much refpe<ft upon the world : 

They loofc it that doc buy it with much car<^ 

Beleeve me you are mervelloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, Grataino , 

A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a ’lad one. 

Grat. Letmeplaythefoole, 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come, 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart code vvith mortifying greanes.. 

* why Ihould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablaftcr : 

Slcepc when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundies 
By being peevilh ? I tell thee what tAnthonio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpeakes : 

There are a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doecreame and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilnefle entertaine. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
©fvvifdome, gravitie, profound eonceir. 

As who Ihould lay, J am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no doggebarke. 

O my « Anthonie I doe know of thele 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For faying nothing ; when I am very lure 
If they Ihould fpeake, would almoft dant thofe earcs. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfilh not with this melancholy baite 
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The Comicalt Hi forte of 

For this fools Gud'gin , this Opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo ,• fare ye vvell awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

l,ref Well, we will leave you then till dinner tune. 

I muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For GratUno never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, kcepe me company but two yeares moe; 

Thou fh alt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant. Fare you wel! 3 flegrovv a talker forthisgeare. 

Gra. Thanks yfaith, for fdence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried, and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 
tAfnt. It is that, any thing now. ' 

Tjlf. Cjratl.tno Ipeakes an infinite deals of nothing more then 
any man m all Venice ; his reafons areas two graines of wheat Hid 
in twobufh-els of chaffs: you final feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Ant . Well ,tel 1 me now v v hat Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage, 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unkno wne to you t/'nthonio. 

How much I have ditlablcd mine eftate. 

By fomething (hovving a more fwelling porr. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance ; 

Nor doe I no w mak e mo'ane ro be abridg’d 
From luch a noble rate, but my chicle care 
Is to come faircly off from the -great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d ; to you Anthonio, 

I owe the molt in money and in love,. 

And from your love I have a vvarrantie 
To unburthen all mg plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleareot all the debts I o we. 

Ant. F pray you good Baffanio let me know it, 

And if it ftand as you you - {clfeftilldoe, 

Within the eye of honour, be affur’d, 

My purfe, my perlon, iny extreameft meanes 
Lyealiunlockt to your occafions. , u 

Buff, In my Schoole dales, when 1 had loft one (halt, 

- - - • I flat 
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I fhothis fellow of the fclfe fame flight 
The Fife fame way, with more advifed watch. 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe, 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you plea le 
To flioot another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did flioot the firft, I doe not doubt, 

As I will watch the ay me, or fo find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backe againe. 

And tbankefulJy reft debter for the firft. 

An. Y m know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftancc. 

And out ofdoubtyou do menovv more wroiw 
In making qneftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft ofall J have 
Then doe but fay to me what I lhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpeake. 

Ba-jf. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And flicisfaire, and fairer then that word. 

Of vvbndrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcffe meffages : 

Her name is Tortia, nothing Undervailew’d 
To fates daughter, Brutus Portia , 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft ’ 
Renowned fhtors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her fat of "Belmont Cbo/cboslhond 
And many 7 afons come in queft of her. 

0 my %Anthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them 

1 have a mmde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I lhould queftionleffe be fortunate 

Nckhfr W? kn0wft tl,ata11 “r fortun “ at fca, 

rscitncr have! money, nor commoditic 
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The Comic all Hi forte cf 

To raiie a prefect fumme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe. 

That (hall berackt even to the utter moft. 

To furnifhthee to B dm aunt to fairc Portta. 

Goe presently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my fake. exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman 2{errijfa. 

Par. By my troth my little body is a weary of this 

§r w'r. 01 You would be,fweet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundance as your good fortunes arc : and yet or ought 
I fee, they are as fick that forfeit with too much as they that ftarve 
with nothing; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedm 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compe- 

tencie lives longer. ' 

par. Good fentences, and well pronounc d. 

Pier. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. •- 

Tor 1 f to do were as eafie as to knew what were good to do, 
Channels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat followcs his owne inftrucrions,! 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may dc- 
vife lawes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the mefhes ot 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis rcafoning is not in the falhion 
to choofe me a husband , 6 mccthcw ord choofe, I may neit er 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I di(like,fo is the wil ofa y- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hirde 
Nerrifl*. that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. . 

Her. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he hath e- 
vifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filver, and leadc, whereof who 
choofes his meaning choofes you, will no doubt never be c o 

bv any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love *• But vv 

warmth is there in your affection towards any of thefe Prince y 
futers that are al ready come ? ^ 
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*• p#' I pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibethem , and according to my defeription, levellat 

7 Tier. Firft there is the T^eopolitane Prince. 

Tor. I , that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talkc of 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can fhooe him himfelfe : I am much afear’d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

Her, Then is there the Countie Talentine. 

for. He doth nothing but fro wne (as who fhould fay, and you 
will not have me, choofe j he hearcs merry tales and fmiles not; I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Philofophcr when hce growes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadnefle in his youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefe : God defend me from thefe two* 

Her. How fay you by the.French Lord, Monnfier Le Bonne ? 

Tor. God made him, and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Palentine, he is every man in no man j if a TrafTell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering^ he will fence with his owne fha- 
dow. If I fhould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madnefle, I fhall never requite him. 

2y 'er. What fay you then to Fattconbridge , the young Baron 
of England ? 

Per. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian, and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans pi&ure, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hofe in France , his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scottifh Lord his neighbour ? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charitic in him , for he bor- 
rowed abox ofthe care of the Englifhman , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Surctie , and feal’d under for another. 

B Ner, 
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Ner. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 

tikis nephew ?. • : 

For. Very vildly in the morning when hee is lober, and moft 
videly in the afternoone when he is.-drunke : when he is bed, he is 
a little worfe then a man, and when he is word he is little better 
then a bead, and the woxil fall that ever, fell, I hope I fhallmake 
ftiift to goe WttfiWK him', 1 rrMrui 
Ner. If he (hould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket, 
you ihould refufe to performe your Fathers will,, if you fhould 
refufet© accept him. . 

Per. Therefore for feareof the word, I pray thee feta deepe 
glade of Reynifti wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Dcvill 
be within, and that temptation without, Tknow he will choofe 
it. t will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere I- wil be married to a fpunge. 

Ner, Youneede not feare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed to retume to their home, and to trouble you with no more 
fute, unledbyou may be wonne by fome other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If I live to be old as Sibilla, I will die as chade as Diana, 
unleffe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers wilhl am glad 
this parcel 1 of woefs are fo reafonable,for there is not one among 
them but I doat on his very abfence ; and J pray God grant them 
a faire departure. • -n 

Ner. Doe you not remember Lady, in your Fathers time, a Ve- 
netian^ Scholler and a Sou Idier that came hither in company of 
the Marqueffeofd/tf#»f/f>7v?f ? 

Ter. Yes, ycs,kwasEaJfanio,as I thinkefo washe call’d. 
Ner. True Madam, he of al 1 the men that ever my fool ifh eies 
look’d upon, vvas the bed deferving a faire Ladie. 

Per. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
How now, what newes ? ( praife. 

S’ntera Servingman. 

Ser. Thefourc drangers feeke for you Madam, to take their 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifr, the Prince of 
Moroco, who brings word the Prince his Maftcr will be hereto 
night. 

Per, IfJ could bid the ftft welcome with fo good heart as I 
\ ~ can 



can bid the other foure farewell, I A^klifee^^iO^s^pprqacf}? 
jfhe have the condition ofajSflijfoapd the complexion ofaDeyjifc 
I had rather he fhould fhrive methen wive me. Come ^rrjjfa, 
firra goe before : whiles we fhut the gate upon one wooer, ano- 
ther knocks atthe doore. r y u . : Exeunt, 

Enter Bffottto-Wftb-Sfriloc&e the /<#« ; jjj % , : 
Sbj. Three thouiland t Dueatesi jw|l| i Kt&Vfmx I 

Baf. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, weii, . ; 

Saf, Forthe whichasslfiold you, AntMouioQa^\\hthw\A. 
Shy. Arnbenio^l^^^^km^ ftoelj. .midav'.^o 111 
•Saf. May you fted.fldc$ efe ? A 

Shall I know your anfwpr. 

Shy, Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and tsinthonio bound., 

Baf Y our anfwcr to that. Shy k> AttfkfiM 0 is a good mad* 
Baf. Havcyou heard apy ^ hi / 
Shy, Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underhand mee that hee is fufficient, yet his 
meanes are in fuppofition: he hath an Argofip bound to Trfpolis, 
another to the Indies , I underdand moreovei^pon the Ryalta, hee 
hath a third at Mexico, a foqrthfor England, and.'p|her ventures 
hehathfquandred abroad, but. Ships are but; board.es, -Saylcr# but 
men, there be land Rats, and. water Ratsj water Theevcs, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then, there is the peril! of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rpck-es ; the man is nptwithdanding fuffjci- 
ent; three thoufandpucats, I thinke fmay vake hfsjbondi, 

Baf. Be affar’d you may. ■ 

leva. I will be allur'd I may : and that I may be adur d, I will 
bethinke me, may 1 fpeake with Anthonio ? 
t B*f. If it pleafe you to dine with us. 
lew, Yes, to fmell Porke,to eate of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazar it conjured the devil into:I wilbuy with you, 
jell with you,talke with you,walke with you, and fo’ following: 
J® | 1 Wl11 not eate with you, drink? with you,nor pray with you. 
"^nat newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 
yf' This is fignior Anthonio. Enter aSfnthonio. 

Itw. How like a fawning publican he lookes 

B a lhatc 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis , and brings downc 
The rate ofufance here with us in Venice* 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate * 

On me, my bargaines , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf. Shylocke , doe you heare ? 

Shyl. I am debating of my prefdit ftore , 

And by the neere gueffe of my memoric, 

I cannot inftantly raife upthegrofle 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tuba.il a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me ; but foft, how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

tAnt. Shylocke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, . 

By taking nor by giving of exccfle , 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftome : is he yet poflfeft. 

How much ye would ? Shyl. I, I, three thouiand ducats. 
nAnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

Well then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare you , 

Me thought you faid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage,. Ant. I doe never ufe it; 

Shyl When Iactb graz'd his Vrtcle Labans Shecpe,, 
This Jacob from our holy tAbram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe ) 

The third Poffcffor ; I , hec was the third. 

nAnt. And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

Shyl, No, not take Intereft, not as you would fay 
Directly Intereft ; marke what Jacob did , 

When Laban and himfclte was comptcmiz’d , 

That aft the Eanelings which were ftreak't and pied 
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Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammcs j 
And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe woolly breeders in the aft , 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certame wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed oflande , 

He ftucke them up before the rulfome Ewes y 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe were Iacobi. 

This was a way to thrivc,and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Bleffing , if men ftealc it not. 

%Ant. This was a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafTc, 

But fwaid and fafhion’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good • 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammes ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft j 
But note mee Signior. 

tAnt. Marke you this, TJaffanio, 

The Dev ill can cite Scripture for his purpofe ; 

An evill foule producing holy witnefle. 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling checke , 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Falfhood hath I 
Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shylocke, fhall we be beholding to you ? ■' 
Shyl. Signior Anthonie, many a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ufances , 

Still have I borne it with a patient fhrug: 

( For fuffcance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mii-beleever , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my help; : 

Goe to then, you.coine to me, and you lay , 

Shylocke, we would have monies, you lay fo ; - 

B 3. 
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You that did voyd y our rbumc upon my beard, 5 ^ 

And foot me as you fpurne a ftranger curre : t ■ 

Over your threfhold : moneyes is your lute • to:'/ ' 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poflible, 

A Curre can lend three thousand Ducats ? or * / . 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key A 

With bated breath, and whifpering.hurnSlenefte^ 

Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wcdnefday lair. 

You lpurn’d me fuch a.day another time. 

You call’d me Dogge/ and for thefe curtefics 
I le 1 end y ou thus much moneyes . ’ - ^ 

Ant . I am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To. fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. . 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friend fhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend } 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec brcake,thou mayft with better face 
Exact the penalty. Shy. Why looke you how you {forme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’a me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doyt 
Of Vlance for my moneyes, and youle not foeare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindneffe. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, fealc me there 
Your fingle Bond, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fumme or fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And fay there is much kindneffe in the Jew. 

Baff. Y ou {hall not feale to fuch a Bond for tnc. 

He rather dwell in my neceflitie. 

sAnt. Why 
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vint. Why feare not.man, I will not forfeit ir : 

Within thefe two m'ontbs, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expect returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father a Abram, what thefe Chriftiansare, 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches'them fufpeft 
k xhe thoughts of others Pray you tell me this, 
if he fhould breake his day, what fhould I gaine 
By the exadtisn of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither. 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes,or Goates; I fay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friend fhip: 

1 f he will take it, fo, if not ,adicw. 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 
eAnt. Yes Shyloc\e, I will feale unto this Bond. 

• Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, . 

Give him direction for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducatsftraif, 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull guard 
Of an unthriftie knave, andprefently 
lie be with you. Exit. Ant. Hie thee gentle Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Bajf. I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 

Ant . Come on, in this there can be no difmay. 

My Ihips come home a month before the day . E xeunt . 

Enter Morochus,^ tawny Moore all in white, and three orfoare 
followers accordingly , with Portia, NerrifTa, & their traine . 

CMeroc. Miflikemenot for my Complexion, 

The fhadowed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom lama neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North-ward borne. 

Where 'Ehabw fire fcarce thawes the yficles,. 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine, 

I tell thee Lady, this afpeft of mine 
Hath fear’d the valiant j (by my Love I fweare) 
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The beft regarded V irgins of our CU®= 

Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue , 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gent e Qjjecnc. 

Tor. In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice direftion of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Deftmic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofmg. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mee , 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you ; 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as faire 

As any commer I have look’d on yet-, 

Tor my affedion. Mor % Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Sjmttare 
That flew the Sophy , and a Perfian Prince , 

That won three fields of Salt an Solynan. 

I would ore-ftarethefterneft eyes that looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft: daring on the : earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the ftu-Bcare, 

Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Ljchat play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand • 

So is iAlcUes beaten by his rage , 

Andfo may I, blind Fortune leading me, 

Miffc that which one unworthier may attame . 

And die with grieving. *P»r. You mull take your chance, 
And either not attempt to choofc at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofe, if you choofc wrong , 

Never to fpeakc to Lady afterward . 

In way of marriage ; therefore b 6 advis’d. 

CMor. Nor will nor, come, bring me unto my chance. 
Por. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fliall be made. 

Good fortune then. 

To make me bieft or curfqdft amongft men. 
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Enter the Clowne alone. 

flame. Certainly, my confidence will ferve me to runtae from 
this Ie we my Matter : the fiend is at my elbow, and temps' me, 
favine to meJobbe,Launcelet Me , good La»celet,ot good Me, 
or good Lanncelet Me, tie your legges, take the ftart, runne a- 
way- my confcience fayesno , take heede honeft: Lanncelet, take 
heedc honeft Me, or as afore-faide honeft Lanncelet Me, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles j well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packe,/* fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens rcufeupa brave minde fayes the fiend, and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about thenecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely ro me: my honeft friend Lanncelet being an honeft 
mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne ; for indeede my 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to j he had a kind 
oftaft;well,my confcience fayes Lanncelet bougt not,bouge fayes 
the fiend, bougenot fay.es my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
ccunfell well, .fiend, fay I, you couufdl wefl,to be rul’d by my con- 
fidence, 1 fhotdd flay with the Iewe my Matter, (who God blefle 
themarke) is a fcinde of devifi j andto runne away from the lew 
I fhouldbe ruled by the fiend, who faying your reverence is the 
devill himfelfe : certainly the lew is the very devil! incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a,kinde of-hard confci- 
ence, to otter to counfailemeto ftay With the Iewe, the flead. 
gives the more friendly counfaite : I will itfhnie 'fiend, my heeles 
arc at yeur cornmandemenc, I will runne. 

Enter old gobbo with a basket, 

gobbo. Matter young-map , you I pray you, which is the way 
to matter Iewes ? ' * 

Eamcelet. O heavens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then fand bliode, high gravel! blinde,knowes me not j I 
will try confufions with him. 

Gobbo. Matter young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
to Matter Iewes. 

Lanncelet Turne up on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on ^dur left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turns downindirerftty.to the, Lewes 

C Gobbo 
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Gob. B» Gods foaties ’twill be a bard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Launcelet thatdwels with him, dwell with him 

OI Launcelet, Talke you of young Matter Launcelet, marke mee 
no we, now will Iraife the waters j talke you of young Matter 

Gobbe. No Mailer fir, hut a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’t is an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bee 

lethis Father be whata will, we talke of young 

Mafter Launcelet. f 

Gob. Your worfhips friend and Launcelet hr. 

Lame. But I pray you,f^»old man yerg° t I befeech you, talke 

you of young Mafter Launcelet ? 

Gob. Of " Launcelet ant (hall pleafe your worlmp* 

Lame. Ergo, Mafter Launcelet, talke not of Mafter Launcelet 
father, for the young Gentleman according, to- Fates and Deltc- 
nics,and fuch odd fayings, the Sifters three, and fuch branches of 
learning's indeede deceafed,or as you would fay in plame termes, 
gone to heaven. 

(job. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 

a§e i?JJ! r Doe°nookelike a cudgel!, or a horcll poft,a ftaffe, or 
smrop : doe you know me Father? 

V GM.. Alacketheday, I knowe younot young Gentleman, 
but I piny you tell mee, is my boy, God reft bis foule, alive or 

Launc. Doe you not know m e Father ?' 

Gob. Alack fir I am Sand-blind, I know you not. . 

Launcelet . Nay, indeede if you. had your eyes you might faiie 
of the knowing of me s it is a wire Father that knowes his owne 
childe. Well, old man , j will tcH you newesof your Sonne, give 
mee your blcfling, truth will come to light, murder cannot bee 

bidde long, a" mans Sonne may , but in the ende, truth will 
mt (jobbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fare you are not Lauacelet 
^^Launce, Pray you let’s have no more fooling, about it, but give 
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{nee yourbleffing : I am Launcelet your boy that was, your fonoe 
that is, y°ur childe that (hall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. 

Lame. I know not what I fhall thinke af that : but I am 
Launcelet the Ic wes man, and I am fare Margerie your wife is my 
mother. 

Gob. Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne,if thou be 
Launcelet, thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord worfhipt 
might be be, what a beard haft thou got;thou haft got more hairc 
on thy chinne,then Dobbin my phil-horfe has cn his taile. 

Lame . It fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile gro wes back- 
ward. I am fare he had more hairc of his taile then I have of my 
face when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
fter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how gree you now ? 

Lame , W ell, well, but for mine own part, as l have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I have rnnnc fame ground ; 
my Matter’s a very Ic we, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am famifht in his fervice. Y ou may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to 
one Mafter Bafanie, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
ferve not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for I am a Iewc if I 
ferve the Ie we any longer. 

Enter BaJJanio with a follower or two, 

r Baf. Yon may doe fo,but let it be fo hafted that flipper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the cIocke:fee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 

(fob. God bhffe your worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Heere’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lame. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich lews man,that would 
fir, a? my Father fhall fpecific. 

Gob. He hath a great infe&ion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 
k ^aun, ^Indeede the fhort and the loog is,I ferve the lew, and 




re a dc fire as my Father fhall fpccifie/ 
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Gob. HisMafter and he (Caving your worfhips reverence ) are 

{CX Lam“o bebdcfe, the very troth is,that : the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my &*cr berng X hope an old man 

^ritaTe-hJercadilhof Doves that I would bellow upon 

^^^^^ve^rriefothclirit is impertinent to my lel(c,as your 
worfhip Ml know by this honeft old man, and though I fay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father* 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serve you fir. _ , 

Gob'. That is the very dcfeft of the matter fir.> 

Baf. T know thee well, thou haft obtain d thy IulC, 

Shy locks thy Mafter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferdthec, if it bee preferment 

To leave a rich iewes fervice, to become 

The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. . 

1 Clown. . The old proverb ia very well patted between m y bk* 
flier Shy loch and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and bee 

^Baf Thou fpeakft it well ; goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Mafter,and enquire 

My lodging out: give him a Livery _ 

M ^^^tt»o^bavc T a S 

too heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle ot wivev»* 
las fifteene wives is nothing ; a Ieven widdowesiand n * ne “ ai i^ 
s a fimple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowse 
to be in perriil of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman ftie s> a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, lie take ray leave of the lew 

the twinkling. ir ExnChwn^ 

- pray theegopd Lwyflrdoi ninkoon t 
Theft things being bought $od orderly hefto.w.ed , 
Remineinhaftji.yr Idoe ftaftjp night ; My 
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Mv beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. 

Leon, My beft endeavours Ml be done herein. Exit Leon . 

Enter (jratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter? Leonar. Yonder fit he walkes. 
: Grati. Signior Baffmio. Baf. Cjratiano. 

Gra. Ihaveafuittoyou. Baf. You have obtaind it. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I tnuft goe with you to Burnout. 

Baf. Why then you muft, but heare me (jratiano. 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberal!; pray thee take paine 
To allay with feme cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifconftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. SigMQtTajfanio, heare me. 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and then, 

VVeare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and lay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfervance of civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
Topleafe his Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf Well, we Ml fee year bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but Ibarre to night, you fhali not gage me 
By what we doe to night. Baf No, that were pitty, 

I would intreat you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have forne bufines. 

Gra, And I muft to Lorenfottnd the reft. 

But we will vifit you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter leffica and the Clowne . 

ri !e (' ^ ar! ? fon T t ^ ou w *h have my Father fo, 

Uur houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devil!, 
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Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tedioultufle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Lawtcelet, foone at fopper flialt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Mafters gucft, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell •• I would not have my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Clowne. Adiew, teares exhibit tny tongae, raoft beautifuHPa. 
gan, moft fweet Iewc ; if a Chriftian doe not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived ; but adiew, thefc foolifh drops 
doe femething drownc my manly fpirit : adiew. Sxit. 

lef. Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be a/bam’d to bee my Fathers child, 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo, 

If thou keepe promife I fhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and chy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, Salarpo, and SaUnio. 

Loren . Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Dilguife us at my lodgiogiand returne all in an boure. 

Grat. W e have not made good preparation. 

Salar. W e have not fpokc us yet of T orch-bearers. 

Salan . Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. T is no w but fours of clocke, we have two houres 
To furnifh vs ; friend Launcelet whac’s the newes. / 

Enter Launcelet . 

Launcelet. And it fhall.pleafe you to breake up this, it lhall 
feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on ... 

Is the faire hand that *mt. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Launc. By your leave fir. Loren, W hitfier goeft thou> 

Launc. Marry Ik, to bid my olde Mafter the lewe to fup to 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here, t'jkc this, tell gentle lexica 
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I will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night, 
I am provided of a Torch'bearcr. Sxit Clowne . 

Salar. I marry, He be gone about it ftraite. 

Salan. And fo will!. 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano , at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doefo. Exit. 
Grat. Was not that Letter from faire lefftca. 

Loren. I muft needes tell thee all, ihe h3th dire&ed 
How I fhall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and jewels fhe is furmfht with. 

What Pages fiite fhec hath in readineffe : 

If ere the lewe her Father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffe her foote, 

Vnleffe fhe doe it under this excufe. 

That lhe is iflue to a faithlefle lewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Jejfica fhall be my Torch- bearer. Sxit. 

Enter Ievae and his wan that was the Clowne, 

Iew : w ell, thou /halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy judge. 

The difference of old Shjlocke and "Bajfanio ; 

W hat lefftca, thou fhaknotgurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : whit lefftca, 

And fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparell out. 

Why left ica l lay. Clowne. Why Iefsica. 

shj. V Vho bidsthee cali M doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your worlhip was wont to tell me, 

1 could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsicai 

Iefsica. Call ycu ? what is your will ? 
r , Shy ' 1 am hid forth to fupper lefsiea, 

1 here are my keyes : but wherefore fhould I goe ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me, § 

But yet lie goe in hate, to feed upon * 
e prodigall Chriftian. Iefsica my girle, 

Ookc t0 houfe, I am right loth to goe. 
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There is feme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreaene of money baggs to night. 

(jlrnne. Ibcfeech you fir goe, my young Matter 
doth expe/ft your reproach. 

Shy. Sodoelhis. . 

Clorvne, And they have confpired together, I will not fay you 
ftiattfee a Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that ( 
my riofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday laft, at fixe a clocke ich 
morning, falling out chat yeere on afh wenfday was foure yearc in 
th’afternoone. 

Shy. What are there maskes? hearc you me Iejfica, 

Locke up my doorcs, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-neekt FifFe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thrutt your head into the publique ftrecte. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varhifht faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I rneane my cafements. 

Let not the found ©f fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By laeohs ftaffe I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : goc you before me firra. 

Say I will com®. Clownc , I will goe before fir* 

Miftres looke out at window for all this, 

There will cornea Chriftian by 
Will be worth a Ie wes eye. 

Shy. W hat fayes that foole of Uigurs offspring ? ha. 

Ief His words were fare wel 1 miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waft 
Hisborto wed puife. W ell Iejfica goc in, 

Perhaps 1 will returne immediatly, 

Doe as I bid you, ihut doores afteryou, faft binde, fall nndc. 

A P» cvcrbe neve r ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. Sxit. f 
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Enter the Mafkers, g ratiano and Salerirto. 

Grat. This is the peuthoufe under which Lorenfo , 
pefired us to make Band. Saler. His hourc is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is marvel! he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Saler. O tenne times fafter Verms pidgeons flye 
To fe ale Loves bonds new made, then they are wont. 

To kcepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. Thatever holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafures, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them fit ft : all things that are, 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoy d. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With over-weatberd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrnmpe't wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler. Heere comes Lorenfo , more of this hereafter. 

Lor . Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode, 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

When you fhall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whole within? 

Iejfica above. 

Ief. W hoare you ? tell me for more certainety , 

Albeit lie fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor, Lorenfo z nd thy Love. 

Ief. Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fb much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenfo , whether I am yours ? 

Zor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witnefle that thou art. 

Ief Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 
am glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 

“or I am much afham'd of my exchange : 

D But 
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But Love Is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfclves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfc would blutb,' 

To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor , Defcend, for you mu ft be my Torch- bearer, 
lef. Whar, muft I hold a candle to my fhimes ? 

They in themfelves goodfooth arc too too light. 

Whv, tis an office of difeorery, Loue , 

And I fhould be obfeur’d. Lor. So are you fweet. 
Even in the lovely. garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, 
For theclcfe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are ftajd for at'Z?*] fanios Fcaft. 

Ief. I will make faft the doores,atiel guild my fene 
W ith fomc moe ducats, and be with you ftraignt. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gcntile,and no lew. 

Lor. BeChrow me but l love her heartily. 

For fhee is wife, if I can judge of her, 

And faire ftaee is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And tt ue fhee is, as fhee hath proov’d her felfe : 

And therefore likelier felfe, wife, fay re and rrue, 

Shall flie be placed in my conftanc feute. Enter I c flic a. 

What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, away, _ 

Our Masking mates by this time for us (lay. Exit. 
Enter Anthonio . 

Anth. Whofe there? 

Grat. Slgnior Antbor.fa ? 

Anth. Fie, tie Gr at iano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a doeke, our friends all ftay for you: 

No Maske to night, the wind is corns about, . 

Baflanio ptefcntly willgoe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to feeke for ycu. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I delire no more delight. 

Then to be under- layle, and gene to night. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Morocbo , and both their trainee ; 
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¥or e Goc, draw aflde the Curtaines, and difeover. 
The leverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe# 



/Aor, This 
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Mof. This firft of gold,who this lafcription bearer 

Who chtifetb me Jad gains what many men deflre. 

The fecond Silver, which this promtfe carries, 

Who choofeth mee Jodi get as much as bee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who chufetb ntee, mufi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doe chufc the right ? 

Per. The one of them containes my pidure, Prince, 
if you choofe that,then l am yours withal!. 

Mor. Some God dire<ft my judgement ; let me fee, 
1 will furvay th’inlcriptions backeagaine : 

What (ayes this Leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me, mu ft give and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doc it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fho wes of drofie, 

He then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me Jodi get as much as he deferves . 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho , 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation. 

Thou doftdeferve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fb farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwhy thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her,and in fortunes, 

In graces,and in qualities of breeding .• 

But more then thefe,inlove I dodefervej 
What if I ftraid no farther,but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me, flail gaine what many men deflre j 
Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
o kifle this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian dcfem ; and the vaftie wildes 
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Of wildc ^Arabia are as through- fares now, 

For Princes to come. view imtPortia. 

The watrie Kingdom e, whefe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forrairie Ipirits, but they come, 

As ore a brookc,to fee faire 'Portia. 

One of thefe three containesher heavenly Picture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ?’t were damnations 
To thinke fo bafe a thought ; it were too grofle 
To ribb her ■ (care cloth in the obfeure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filvcr fhee’s immur’d. 

Being ten times undervalewed to tryde gold. 

O finfirl thought, never fo rich a Jem 
Was fet in worfe then gold, T hey ha ve in England 
A Coyne thatbeares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hecrean Angell in a golden B.d 
lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 

Here doe I choofe,and thrive 1 as i may. 

Por. There take.it Prince; and if my forme lie there,. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell 1 what have we hcare, a carrion death. 
Within whofe emptie eye there is a.writtenictouie ^ 
He reads the writing. 

ts4ll that gliders it not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

(JMany a man hit life hath fold, 

But my ont-fide to behold ; 

Guilded Timber doe wormes infold : 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Toting in htnbes, in judgement old. 

Tour an f ye ere had not been infer old* 

Pare yee vcell,your fate is cold, 

sJMor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft ? 
portiazdkw, Ibavetoogreev’da heart, 

To take a tedious leave ; thus, loofers parr. Exit. 



Tort, 



the (Merchant of Venice;, 
cp r f a gentle riddance, draw the cuttaincs, go, 
Letall o*f his completion choofc me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter Salarino and S olanio. 

Sal. VVhy man Ifaw Bajfanioundet fayle, 

VVith him is Grationo gone along;. 

And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is nor. 

Sola. The villaine Jew with out cries raifct the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch 'Bafanios Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

But there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a G ondylo were feene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous Iefsica. 

Befides, Anthonio certified the. Duke 
They were not with Bajfanio in his Ship- ^ 

Solan . I never heard a paflion fo confus’d, 

So ftrange, outragioas, and fo variable, 

As the dogge le we did utter in the ftreets j 
My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter 1 
Pled with a ChriftLn, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Juftice, the Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter, 

A fealed bagge, two fealed baggs of Ducats, 

Ot double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter, 

And Jewels, two ftones, two rich and precious ftones, 
Stolne by my Daughter : Iufticc, finde the girle, 

Shec hath the ftones upon her, .and the Ducats, 

Salar . W hy , all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats . 

Solan. Let good Anthonio looke he keepe his day. 

Or he (hall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry well remembred.; 

1 rcafoned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Seas thaj part 
The French and Eaglifh, tneremifcirkd 
A Veffellofour Countrey richly fraught : 

I thought upon Anthonio when be told me; 

And wifht in filcncethat it were rot his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonio what yoaheare, 
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Yet do not fiiddenly/or it may greeve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Bajfanio and tsfnthonio part, 

Taffmio told him he would make foine fpeed 
Of his returne: k.earifwered,donotfo. 

Slumber not bufineffefor my fake Baffanio, 

Buc ftay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Iewes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry,and unploy your chief eft thoughts 
To Courtfhip,and fuch faire oftents of love 
As fhall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with teares, 
Turning his face,he put his hand behind him, 

And with afle&ion wondrous fenlible 
He wrung Bahama's hand, and fo they parted. 

Sol, I thinkc he oncly loves the world for him, 
I pray thee let us go and find him out. 

And quicken his embraced heavineffe 
W ith fome delight or other. 



Sal. Do we fb. 



Exeunt, 



Enter Nerriffa and a Servitor. 

2\i>r.Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrair, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 

And comes to his cle&ion prefently. 

Enter Arragonftas traine and ‘Portia . 

Tor. Behold, there ftand the Caskets noble Prince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be foleraniz’d • 

But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft,never to unfold to any one 
Which Casket t was I cbofe ; next,if I faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
To wooea maide in yvay of marriage •• 
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haftly,if I do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 
Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 

Tor. To thefeinjumftions every one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlcffe feife. 

sArr. And fo have I addreft me;fortune now 
To my hearts hope .* gold, filver, and bafe lead. 

Who cboofeth me .muft give and hazard all he hath. 

You fliall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 

Who cboofeth me, fhall gaine what many men deftre, 

W hat many men deflre : that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fho w, • 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which pries not to th’inheritour, but like the Martkt 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode ofcafnalty. 

I will not choefe what many men defire, 

Becaufc I will not jumpe with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee theu filver creafure houfe. 

Tell me ©nee more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who cboofeth me fhall get as. much as he deferves : 

And well faid to ; for who fhall go about 
To conzen Fortune, and be honourable, 

Without the ftamp of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an undeferved dignity : 

0 that efiates,degrecs,and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d conupt!y,and that cleare honour 
W ere purchaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

Hovv much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ft ed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine ofthc times. 

To be new vsrnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Wfce cboofeth me fhall get a* much as he deferves, 

1 will a flume defert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlock e my fortunes heerc. 




iftftio. Too 
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Portia. Too long a paufc for that which you finde there, 
Arag. What’s here ! the pourtrait of a blinking Ideot, 
Prefenting me a Scedule •• I wiil rcade ic. 

Ho w much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

,How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me, fall have afmuch a* he deferves. 

Did l deferve no more than a f ooles head ? 

Is that my prize ? are mydefertsno better ? 

Tor. To offend and judge are diftituft offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. What is here ? 

The Fire [even times trie A this. 

Seven times tryed that judgement is, 

That did never choofe amijfe : 

Some there be that [hadowes kjjfe j 
Such have but a fbadowes blijfe. 

There be f ooles alive I re is. 

Silver'd ore, and fo was this. 

Take what wife you wtH to bed, 

I will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,you are fed. 

Arrag . Still more foolel fhall appeare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one foolcs head I came to weoe, 

Bat I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , lie keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

For. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moaths 
O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe, 

They have their wifdome by their wit to loofe. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

Por. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 



Enter (JMeffenger. 

Mejf. Where is my Lady ? 

• Por. Here , what would my Lord ? 

Mejf, Madam, there is a- lighted at your gate 




Exeunt: 



A young 



the Merchant of Venice . 

A vouag Venetian, one that comes before 
Tofignifa th’aproaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringetb fenfible regreets ; 

To wit,f befides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feene 
So likely an Embaffadour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To fhow how coftly Summer was at hand, 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, l am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fosne kin to thee, 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wif in prayfing him •• 

Come, come, Nerryfafoi I long to fee 
Quicke Cttfids Poft that comes fb mannerly. 

Nerrijfa. Bajfanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. 

Solanio and Salarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

S atari. Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio hath a 
fliip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Teas; the Goodwins I 
thirike they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatal), where 
the carcaffes of many a tall fliip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goffip 
Report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goffip in that,as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve fliewept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or croffing the plain high way oftalke, that the good cAn. 
thonio, the honeft lAnthonio j O that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Come, the full ftop. 

JW-*»*<?.Ha,what fayeft thou, why the end is, he hath loft a fliip 

Safari. I would it might prove the end of his lofles. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Dcvill crofle my 
W.for heere he comes in the likeneffe of a lew. How now 
%M?»what newes among the Merchants ? . Enter Shyloke . 

^ Sty , ■ ^ ou kncw,none f° wcll^none fb well,asyou>ofaiy daugh- 

kMw tiKT *^ tfc “ 
E Sol. And 
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Solan. And Shy lock for his own part knew the bird was Hidge, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam. 

Shy , She is damnd for it. 

SaUr, Thatscertaine,it the Devill may be her Judge* 

Shy. My own flefli and bloud to rebell. 

Sola. Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefeyeares. 

Shy . I (ay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Selari . There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie , more between your blouds , then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh : buttellus,do youheare 
whether AAnthoniohzvc bad any lefts at fea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankroutya prodigall, 
who dare fcarce flic w his head qn the Ryalto, -a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bond, 
be was wont to call me Ufurcr,let him looke to his bond, .he was 
went to lend money for a Chriftian curfie, let him looke to his 
bond. 

Salari. Why I am fureif he forfeit , thou wilt not take his 
fleih, whats that good for ? 

Shyl. To bait fifh withall, ifit, will feed nothing. cifc» M 
feed my revenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and hindred- naehalfe a 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mock t at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains,- cooled my friends, heated mine one- 
niies,aHd whats bis rcafon,! am a Jew • Hath not a jew cyes,hath 
not a Jewhands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affeffions, paflions, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubjeftto 
the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh j ifyou poyfon 
us, do we not die,and ifyou wrong us,fhall we not revenge, ir wc 
arc like you in the reft, wc will refemble you in that. If a 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility,revenge ? If z Chriftian 
wrong a lew, what fhould his fufferance.be by Chriftian exam- 
ple, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, l will execute* and 
it (hall go hard, but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Enter 



r 



the Merchant of Venice: 

Enter a man from Aathonio. 

Gentlemen, my Matter tAnthonio is at his houfe,and defires t > 




fpeak with you both 

Saleri. W e have been up and down to leek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

\ 

Solanio. Here comes another of theTribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjunleffs the Devill himfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem . 

Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from g enow a, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

TuhaH. I often came where I did heareof her, but cannot 
find her. 

Shy locks. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe nev er fell upon 
cur Nation till now, I never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious,prccious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot,and the jewels in her eare: would fhe were 
hearft at my foot,and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them, 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhouldcrs, no figbs, but a my breathing, no 
tearcs but a my fhedding. 

Tuball. Yes,other men have ill Iucke to, Anthonie, as I heard, is 
in Genowa} 

Shy. What, what, whatjill Iucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaftaway comming from Triyolis. 

Shy. I thank God,I thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tuball. I fpoke with fome ofthe Saylcrsthat efcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good Tuball , good newes, good newes : ha, 
ha,heere in Genowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa , as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats* 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I fhall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fourefcoure Ducats at a fitting/ourefcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that fweare he cannot chufe but breake. 

E a l Shy . I 
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Shy. I am my glad of it,Ile plague him, He torture him, I aft , ! 
glad ofit. 

Tnball. One of them fhewed me a ring that he had of your 

daughter for a Monky. * 

Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureft mtTuball, it was my T Ur . 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not have 
given it for a wildernefle of Monkies. 

T tt ball. But Anthonie js certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay ,thats mie,rhats very true, go T nball, fe e me an Of. 
ficer,befpeak him a fortnight before,I will have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchao- 

dize I will : go Tuball, and meet me at our Synagogue, go good 

T ah all fit our Synagogue Tub all. Exeunt. 

Epur Ea§anioyVortU>Gratiano>aridall 
their tr dines. 

Portia . I pray you tarry . paufe a day or two 
Before you hazz*rd,for in choofing wrong 
I loofe your company ; therefore fbrbcare a while;- 
There’s fomething tcls me(but it is not love) 

I wculcknot loofe you, and you know yourfclfe; 

Hate counfels not in ftich a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thougbr, 

I would detain you here fome moneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofc right, but then Iamforfwornc, 

So will I never be,fo may you rnifle me, 

But ifyou do,youle make me wilh a finae, 

That 1 bad been forfworn : Bcfhrow your eyes, 

T hey have ore-lookt me and divided me. 

One halfc of me is yours, the other halfe yours. 

Mine own I would fay : but if mine then yours, 

And fo all y ours ; O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres between the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (prove it fo) 

Let Fortune go to hell,not I . 

I /peak too long,but tis to peizc the time, „ f 

To 



theUtrchmt'ofyenict. 

To eech it.and to draw it out iniength, 

To ftay you from election. 

Baf Let me chufe, ^ 

For as I am, I live upon the raeke. 

cp or . Upon the racke Vafanto , then confefle 
what trealon there is mingled with your love. 

Taf None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’injoying of my Love, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love, 
per. J,but I feare you fpeake upon the rack® 
Where men enforced doipeak any thing. 

Baf Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth . 
For. W ell then, confefle and live. 

Bajf. Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confcflioa : 
Ohapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwcrs for deliverance ; 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets, 

Por. Away then, I am Ioekt in one of them, 
Ifyou do love me, you will find me out, 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftaad allaloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe. 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-like end, 

Fading in mufique. T hat the companion 

May ftand more proper, my eye /hall be the ftreamc 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourifh,when true fubje&s bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet lounds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride- groomes eare, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With nolefle prefence, but with much more love 
Then young Alcides, When he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian wives ; 
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With bleared vifages coma forth to view 
Theiflue of ch’exploit : Go Hercules , 

Live thou, I live with mucb,much more difmay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

A Song the whilfi Baflanio comments on the Caskets, 
to himfetfe. 

7 " ell me where is fancie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head j 

How begot, bow nourifhed ? Replie,reptic. 

It is ingendred in the eye, 

With gazing fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies , 

Let us all ring Fancies knell, 
lie begin it. 

Ding dong,bell. 

All. Dtng,dong,beff. 

£ajf. Somay the outward ffoowes be Ieaft thcmfdvcs. 
The world is ftill deceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe fhow ofcvill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
Will bleffeit,and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the grofneffc with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but aflumes 
Somemarke of vertue on his out ward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand,wearc yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules, and frowning OHars, 

Who inward fearcht,have lyvers white as milke, 

And thefe aflume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight^ * 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighted that weare moft of it : 

So arc thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
Which makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed fairetiefle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the fepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing in Indian beauty ; In awvord, 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. T herefore then,thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
Which rather chreatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy palenefle moves me more then eloquence. 

And heere chufe I Joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other pafflons fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac*d defpaire : 

And fhyddring feare,and green-eyed jealoufie. 

0 love be moderate,allay thy extafie. 

In meafurc reine thy /oy/cant this exceflej 

1 feele too much thy blefling,make it lefie, 

For feare I forfeit. 

Bajf. w hat find I heere ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. W hat demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefe eyes ? 

Gr whether riding on thebals of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Parted with fuger breath,fo fweet a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafter then gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one,. 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fteale both his. 

And leave itfdfeunfurnifht: Yetlookc how farre 
The fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fbadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fbadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubftanc e. Heres the fcrowlc, 
me continent and fummarie of my fortune. 



Upon 
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You that chafe not by the view 
Chance as faire, and chafe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new, 

JfyoH be wed pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your bhjfe, 

Turne you where your Lady is, ^ 

tAnd claime her wit h a loving k 'ijf e • 

A gentle fcroulc : FaireLady,by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receave; 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks hehath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufc and vniverfall (hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe peales of praife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,cvcn fb. 

As doubtfull whether what Ifee be true, 

Until! confirm’d, (ign’d, ratified by you. 

For. You fee me Lord Bajfanio where I Hand, 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
To wifh my felfe much betterjyet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, ^ 

A thoufand times more faire.ten thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, livings, friends. 

Exceed account : butthefullfummeofme 
Is fumme offomething '• which totermeingrofle, 
Is an unle ffon’d Girle,unfchool’d,unpra&iccd; 
Happy in this 5 (he is not yet fo old 
But fhe may learnc : happier then this, 

She is not bred fo dull, but {he canleame j 
Happiefi: of all, is thatber gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to your* to be directed, 

As from her Lord.herGovernour, her King. 

My felfc,and what is mint, to you and yours 
Is now converted. But no w I w.as the Lord 
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the Merchant of Venkt* 

OfthUfiiremwSon.inaftetofroyfiWanB, > 

Qucene ore my felfe : and f «« 1 1 - , 
This houfe,thefe fervants.and this fame my felfe 
Arc yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from,loofe,Or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine or your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Bat Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Oneiy ray bloud fpeakesto you in myvames,' 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers, 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 

By a beloved Prince, there doth appeare 

Among the buzzing pleafedmulriti^dc. 

Where every fomething being blent together 
Turnes to a wilde of nothing, fave of joy ; 

Expreft.and notexpreft :but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Baffanio's dead . ; 

Ner. My Lord and Lady.it is now our time 

That have flood by and feen our wifh* profper, 

To cry,good joy, good joy, my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio; and my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the joy that you can wifh t. r 

For I am fure you can wifti hone from me ,: 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
The bargaine of your faith, I do befcech you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Baf With all my heart, £> thou canfl get a wife. 
Grat, I tbanlce your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yburs ; 

Y ou fa w the miflres,I beheld the maid".* 

Yon lov’d,I lov’d for intcrmifEon. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you j 
Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine to as. the matter falls : 

For wooing beercuntill I fwer againe. 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love, at laft,if promife Iaft 
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The Comic all Hijlorte of 

I got a promife of this faire.one heere 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her mifires. 

For. Is this true Nerrijfal _ 

Ner. Madam it is,fo you fland pleafd witnall, 

“Ba ff. And do you Gratiano me&u good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faithray Lord. 

Baff. Our feaft (hall be much honoured in your manage. 

Gra. Weel play with them the fiift ooy for achoufand ducats; 
Ner. What, and flake down ? 

No, we (hail nere win at that {port and flake downe. 

But who comes heere ? Lorenzo and his Infidell ? 

W har,and my old VenecUn friend Salens 

Enter Lot and Salerio?. 
from Venice. 

"Baffa. Lorenzo and .fti&ris, welcome hither,. 

If that the youth of my new intreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave, 

Ibid nay friends and countreymen, 

Sweet Ttrtia welcome. \ 

For. So do I my Lord,they are ietirely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honour jfor my part my Lord, 

My parpafe was not to have feen you here, 

But meeting with Salerio by the way, 

He did intreate me pail all faying nay 
Tocome with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it,Sigtiior tAnthonio 
Commends him to you. 

Baff. Ere I ope his Letter 

J pray you tell me how my good friend doth « ( 

Sal. Not fick my Lord,unleflc it be in mind, 

Nor wcil,unkfTe in mind : his letter there 
Willfhewyouhtseflatc. open the letter* 

Gra Nerrijja , cheer yond flranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand .SWmo.whats the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Antbonio ? 

I know he will be glad of out fucctifc, 




the CWerchant of Venice • 

^ effrae paper 

if There .re feme (hrewd contents in yond f«ne paper. 
That fteales the colour from Bajjanio t cheeke, 
Somedecreftiend dead,elfe nothing in the world 
Could tume fo much the conftitution 
Ofany conftant man : what worfe andworfe ? 

With leave Bafanio I am halfeyour felfe. 

And I mufl have the halfe ofany thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Saif. O fweet Portia, 

Here are a few ofthc unpleafaafft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady* 

When I did firflimpart my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I bad 
Rannein my vetoes, I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfe at nothing, you (hall lee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My flate was nothing, I fhonld then hav? fold you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to bis meereenemie. 

To feed my tneanes. Here is a Letter Lady , 

The Paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
Iflking lifebloud. But is it true Salerio, 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what not one hit ? 

From Tripolufiom (-Mexico and England, 

From Li*bon/Barbary,mA India, 

And not one Veffell fcape the dreadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides,it fhould appeare,thatif he had 
Thcprefent money to difeharge the lew. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did heare the fhape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 

Fa 
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He plycs the puke at morning and at night, ‘ 

And doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him Iuftice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke hinafclfe.and the Magoificos 
Ofgreateft po,« 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of Iuftice, and his Bond.. 

1* f When 1 was witb .him.I have heard hjtf/wear 
ToT»^//and to Chusfah count'rey-m.cn, 

That he would rather have Antbonio’s 
Then twenty times the value pf the fumme 
T hat he did owe him : and-i know njy lord. 

If La w,author ity ,and power, deny. not, 

J t will go hard with poore Aphonic. 

For. Is it your deere friend $hat is. thus in tr^Je ? { : ' 

£ *£ Thedeereftftiendrp : mee,the.kindcft man, : ■ 

The beft ccnditiond and unwearied fpiric 

In doing curtcfies : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour mere appeares. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy, 

For. W hat fumme owes he the Ie w ? 

'Baff. For me three theufand Ducats, 
for. What no more, pay him fix tboufand.and deface the bond, 
Double fix thoufand s and thep^ble :tbas,. „ h . yd ■ 
Before a friend of this defeription 

Shall lofe a haire threugh,^ ?/ >V,fe^fi 3 „a . hv, >Id fail ? 
Firft go with me ta Ch^bjandalimc wife. 

And then away to Veniff.x&ypW 4m)d j 

For never (hall you lie by Porti * ^fide 

With an unquiet feqk, iX/fftc^alltevfcgPld kk 

To pay the petty debt twenty 

W henit is paid, bring your true fricndypngyfr; 

My maid Nerrifa, and my (elfc i^eane.Ul»c •< - iJ.'yMl 
W ill live as Maidcs andWiddpwcs ; come a way, : 

For you fhall htnceuppp.yqpj: jedding day : j 

Bid y opr friends welcomerdve w a, mt rty chcerr. 

Since you arc deerc bought,!, will.loyeyou deere, a h r. n : ! 
But let me hearc the letter of your friend. 

Swi 






ilieMcrthmttf Venice* 

Sweet Baflanio, my fiifs b*ve all wife tried , my Creditors grow 
crutll ml eft Ale is very /«, mj bond to the Jew is forfait, Audfirtfe tn 
p4r i„f it fa u imp fable JJhonld live fall debts are deer d between you 
W Jfa J might hut fee yen At my death ; notwithfianding, ujeyour 
plea/ fere fa your love do not ferfwade pit tv come fat not my letter . 

y 0 r. O love ! dilpatch all bufine fife and be gone. 

Batf. Since I have your good leave to go away, 

I will make haftc; but till! come againe* 

Mo bed fhall ere be guilty of my ftayj 

Ner rift be interpolcr twixt us twaine. Exeunt. 

Enter the Jew^ndSskTiOyand Anthot)lo s 
and the Jayiori f . , 

Jew. Iaylor.tooke toh»m,tell nctme ofmercy, 

This is the fcole that lent cm money gratis. 

Iayior ,lcoke to him. 

isinth. Heart me Jet good Shylocke, 

Jew. He have my bond, {peak not againft my bon#, 

I have fworne.ari oath, that I will haverry bond : 

Th< u call’dft me dc g before theu hadftacaufc, 

But fince J am a dog, beware *nv phangs. 

The Dukt fhall grant me lufliccjl do wonder 
Thou naughty Jaylpr rhat theu art fo fend 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. 1 pray thee hearc me fpeak, 

Jew , lie have my bond, 1 will not heare thee fpeake, 

He have my bond, and therefore (peak no more. 

He not be made a foft ar ddull eyde {pole, 

Tc fhake the head, relent, and figh,andyceld 
T© t hriftian inter ceftots : follow not. 

He have no fjpeakwg.I will have n y bend. Exit Jew', • 

Sol, Itisthemoftimpcnitrablceurre 
Ihat ever kept with men. 
osin. Let him alone. 

He follow him no snore with bootlcfleprayers. 

He leeks my lifc,his res fen well I know j 
I oft delivcrdhim his forfeitures. 

* 3 Macy y 
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The Comic all Bifiorie of 

Many that have at times made monetome, 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am fare the Duke will never grant 

This forfeiture to hold. r 

tAnt. TheDukc cannot deny the courfe of Law . 

Tor the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be denyed. 

Will much impeach the juftice of the Kate, 

Since that the Trade and Profit of the Cme 
Confiftcth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefegriefes and lofles hath fobatea me 
That I fliall hardly fpare a pound of flelh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iaylor on, pray God Bafanto come 

To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia,Nerriffa, Lorenzo, jeffica.aW a 

man of Portia's. 

Lor. Madam, although I fpeak jt in yo«r prefence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Ofgold-like amitie, which appeares molt ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you /hew this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How deerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be pr ouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repentior doirg good, 

Nor (hall not now : for in companions 
That do converfe and waft the time together, 

Whofc foules do beare an equall yoke of love. 

There mud be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments,of manners,and of fpirit 5 
Which makes methinke that this 
Being the bofome Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo, 

How little is the coft I have beftowed 









the CM tr chant ef Venice. 

In purxhafing the femblance of my foule ; 

From out the ftate ofhellifli cruelty : 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe. 

Therefore no more of it . hcere other things 
Lorenfo I commit into y our bands, 

1 he husbandry and mannage of my houfe. 

Untill my Lords returne : for mine own pare 
I have toward heaven breath'd a fecrct vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrtjfa here, 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaflery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. I do defire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and fome neceffiry 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame, wirh all my heart, 

I /hall obey you in all faire commands. 

Por. M people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Iejfica 
In place of Lord IS a fan to and my felfe. 

So fare you well till we (hall meet again. 

L«r. Faire thoughts and happy hour es attend on you. 

Jeffi. I wifh your Ladi/hip all hearts content. 

‘Por. I thank you for your wi/h,and am well pleafd 
T© wifh it back on you : f.rc you well leffiea. Exeunt, 
Now Balthafer , as I have ever found thee honeft true. 
So let me find theeftill : take this fame letter. 

And ufc thou all th’endevour of a man. 

In /peed to Mantuajkc thou render this 

Into my coufins hand Dofltor Bel*rio y 

And, look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

Bing them I pray thee with imagin’d /peed 

Unto the Trane <ft to the common Ferry 

Which Tiades to Venice ; wafte no time in word 

Butget thee gone,I frail be there before thee. 

Tialtha. Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. 

Come on Ntrrif*,[ have worke in hand 
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That you yet know not of , weele fee oar hasbaods j 

Before they think of us? 

%S?vSrtE$$& ‘ b “j in £' tablB ’ 

M 

When wc arc both accoutred hk^ y S ■ * 

^ Drove the pre ttier -fellow of the two. 

Which I denying, they * 

g fchook •; ; 

I ha.cwi,hinmy«indc, 

A thoufind raw uicks of tbefebraggrog lackcs, 

Which I will praftife. ' 9 

Nerrif. 'Why, (hall w«etuwe?o own - ^■ ■■; 

Ten. He,what a qaeftion sthat ? 

If thou wert uere a lewd Interpreter : 

f-Hter CIovokc .andlejfif*. 

' ««.. Tea truly, for look . It 

be laid upon the Children, rhtre f l fneak my agitation of 

was al way es plaine with you, and w f f peak my ag ^ 

the matter: thettfiirebeo^^^^™^™^ 
damn’d, there is butone hope mit that^can docyou any § 
that is butakihde of battard hope neither 
, lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ** £/<*«, 



the Merchant of Venice . 

CI,wh. Mary yon may partly hope that your father got you 

” dKd,fo *' Cmaa 

„f rny mother flrould be 

o**“ 

your mother ;wclly«i are gone h > th madc mc * 

7 Ieftc*. I (hall be lav'd by my huswn , 

C *cV*»!! Truljr the ^|^^one by^^kcr^hirmakiog 

b fcteSa S “K the price of hogs, ifwegtowaIWo be pork 

eaters we (hall not fhortly have a rafher on the eoales for money, 
eatC * Enter Lorenzo. 

jgffi ru tel my husband Lour ce let vrhatyou fayjherc he comes. 
Eoren. I (hall grow jealous ofyoufhortly Lanncelctjk you thus 

Tiwy^ need not feate us . *?»*«'« » d 1 « 

out hetels me flatly there’sno mercy for mc in heaven, becaufe 
I am a Jewcs daughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
die common-wealth, for in converting Jewes to Chriftians, you 

that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting upof the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

Cb ?/w/f?”f^much*that the Moore (houldl be more then rea- 
fon j but if (he be lefle then an honeft woman , flic is indeed more 

Loren. How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 
btft grace of wit will (hortlyturnc into filence , and dilcourie 
grow commendable in none onely but ParratB ; go in firra,bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have allftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit Clipper are youthen bid them 
prepare dinner. 

Clown. That is done to fir, onely cover i« the word, 
j Lon ». W ill y ou cover than fit ? 

Clown. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

G Loren. Y« 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou it 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant?! pray thee underft 
« plain man in his plain meaning: go to thy fellowes bidV? tl(i 
cover the table/crve in the meat, and we will come in 

Clown. For thenhl, Gr.i, tUM h, t0( Hr; 



Clown. For the tabic fir, it (hall be ferv’d in.for the 
fhall be cover*d,for your comming in to dinner fir , whj u t 5? 
ss humours and conceits fhall goecrnc. £ xit ^ 

Loren. O deare difcretion, how his words are fitted, L W *' 
The fbole hath planted in his memory 
An Armic of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnifhtlike him, that for a trickfie word 
Defie the matter : how checr’ft thou Iejjica} 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfamo's wife £ • > . 

Ief. Paft all expreffingjic is very meet ' 

The Lord Bajfanio live an upright life; _ 

For having fuch a blefiing in his Lady, ;; : 

He findes the /oyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he fhotild never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gods fhould play fame heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there muff be fomething elfe 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. ■ 

Loren. Even fuch a husband ! 

Hafithcu ofme,as£heisfora wife. i 

lefji. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner ? 

LeJTu Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack. 

Loren. No,pray thee let it ftrvc for table talke. 

Then how fo ere thou fpeakft, mong other things, 

I fhall difgeft it* 

leffi. Well,ilefet you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke, the tMagmfieoes,tsfntlionia, 

Bajfanio, and Gratiano, 

I>»%. W hat, is xAntbonio heere ? 

; ; Anth. Ready, 



hr 



the CM ere ham of Venice. 

Anth. Ready,fo pleafe your Grace. 

D»ke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anfwer 
A fiony Advcrfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy . 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince he {lands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull mcanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, Ido oppofc 
My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietneffe of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his . 

Duke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at.the dore,he comes my Lord 
Enter Shjlocke . 

Duke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
ShjlocHefhs world thinks, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fafhion of thy malice. 

To the laft houre of ad, and then tis thought 
Thouw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrangc. 
Than is thy ftrang iapparant cruelty ; 

And where thou now exads the penalty, 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants fteih, 

Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture. 

But toucht with humane gcntlenefie and love. 

Forgive a moytie of the principall, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his Ioffes, 

That have of late fo hudled on bis backe, 

Enow to prefle a royal! Merchant down j 
And pluck commiferation of his ftate, 

Frombraflie bofomcs,and rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubborne Turkes,ahd Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all exped a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew, I have poffeft your Grace of what I purpofc, 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fworne 
J® have the due and forfeitof my Bond, 

G a 
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If you deny ir, let the danger light 

Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedome, 

You’l aske me why I rather chule to have 
A weight of Carrion fkfh,then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humour, is it anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And i be pleafd to give ten thouland Ducats 
To have it baind ? what, are you anfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig : 

Some that are mad if they beboid a Cat ; 

And others when the Bagpipe lings ich tiofe, 

Cannot contain their Vrinc for aftcAion. 

Matters of paflion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes,now for your anfwer : 

As there is no firme reafon to be rcndrtd 
W hy he cannot abide a gaping pig : 

Why hea har mekfle neceflary Cat : 

W hy he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
Moftyeeld to fuch inevitable llaame. 

As to offend himfelfe being offended : 

So can f give no reafon, nor I will not. 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
I beare Anthento^ that I follow thus 
A loofing fute againft him : are you anfwered ? 

Bajf. This is no anfwer thou unfeeling man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. . 

Jew. I am not bound to pleafe tbee with my anfwers. 

T« jf Do all men kill the things they do not love ? 

Jew. Hates anv man the thing he would not kill? 

H. jf Every eff ace is not a hate at firft ? 

lew. W hat wouldft thou have a Serpent Ring thee twice ? 

Anth. I pray you think you queftit >n with the Ierv, 

You may as well go ftand upon the Beach, 

And bid the mainc flood bate his uluall height* 

You may as well ufe queftton with the W oolfe. 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe s 
You may as well forbid the mountains of Pines 




the Merchant of Venice* 

•m ’was their high tops, and to make no nolle, 
Whlnbey areietten with the gufts of heaven ; 

You may as well do any thing moft hard 

As leeke to (often that then w hich what s harder t 

Hisjcwifti heart? therefore I do befeech you 
Make no more t ft’ rs, ufe no farther meanes. 

But with all briete and plaine convemtney 
Let roe have judgement, and the lew his will^ 

E«jf. Pot thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix* 

Jew If every Ducat in fix thouland Ducats 
W ere in fix partsjand every part a Ducat* 

I w- uld not draw them,! would have my Bond. 

Dal^.How (halt thuU hope for mercy rendring none? 
Jew.VJ hat judgement (hall i dread doing no wrong ? 
You have among you many a purchaft Have, 

Which like \ our Alfes,and your D. gs and Mules, 

You uf; in abj*c<ft and in (Uv (h parts, 

Becaufe you bought thim,(haii 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free, marry them to your heircs ? 

Why fweat they under burthens?let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours,and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viandsryou will anfwer. 

The (laves are ours, fo do Ianlwer you t 
The pound of flelh which I demaund of him 
Is decrely bought.as mine and I willbavc it : 

If you deny mc,fie upon your Law, 

T here is no force in the Deo ees of Venice : 

I ftand for jVgement, anfwer (hall I have it? 

Df»k. Upon my power l may difmiflc this Court 
Unit fle Be Harts a learned Doftor, 

W hom I have fent for to determine this. 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord,hcre ft ayes without ^ i 

A meflenger with letters from the Do&or, 

New come from Tadna. 

T)mke. Bring us the Letters. Call theMcffenger. 
Bajf. Good cheere Anthonio : wbat man, courage yet; 
The Jew (hall have myfle(h,Di©od, bones and all, 
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Ere thou fhalc lofe for me one drop ofbloud. 

tsinth. lama tainted W eather of the flocke, 

Meeteft for death, the weakeft kinds offruit 
Drops earlieft tothe ground, and fo let me; 

You cannot better be imploy*d,5<?jf^w>, 

1 hen to live Hill and write mine Epitaph ? 

inter T'terrijfa. 

Duke, Came you from Tadua from Bellario ? 

T^er. From both : my L Bellario greets your Grace. 
Baf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that Barikrout there. 
Grat. Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfh jew, 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can. 

No, not the hangmans axe beare halfc the keenneffe 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lew, No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Grat . O be thou damn’d, inexccrable dog, 

And for thy life let jaftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras , 

That foules of Animals infufe them [elves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 
Govern’d a W oolfe,who hang’d for humane (laughter 
Even from thegallowes did his fell foule fleet, 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 
Infufd it felfe in thee : for thy defires 
Arc woolvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canft raile the fcale from offmy B 
Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud : 

Repaire thy witgood youth, or it will fall 
To curelefle ruinc. I ftand for Law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Dodor to our Court •• 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

To know your anflver whether youle admit him. 
‘Duke. W ith all my heart: fome three or foure’ofyou 
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£o give him curteous condud to this place, 

Meanctime the Court fhall heare 'Bellario s Letter. 

Your Grace fhall underftand, that at the receic of y< 
am very ficke,but in theinflant that your meflenger ca 
ving vifitation was with me a yong Dodor of Rome, , 
Balthafar : I acquainted him with the caufe in contre 
tween the /wand Antboxio the Merchant; we turned 
books together,be is furnifhed with my opinion,whic. 
with his own learning, the greataefle whereof I cannc. 
commend , comes with him at my importunity , to fill l 
Graces requeft in ray ftead. I befcech you let his lack of yea 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I 
knew fo young a body with fo old a head : I leave him t« 
Gracious acceptance, whofe tryall fhall better publifh hi: 
mendation. 

inter Portia for Balthazar. 

Duke. T om heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 
And here I take it is the Dodor come. 

Give me your hand,come you from old Bellario ? 

Por. IdidmyLord. 

Duke, Y ou are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference 
That holds this prefentqucftion in the Court ? 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonio, and old %/cr^,both ftand forth 
Tor. Is your name Shylocfe? 
lew. Shyloeke is my name. 

„ P ?'°f a ftran 8 e naturc is the fote you follow. 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger,do you not ? 

*Ant. I,fo he fayes. 

Por. Do you confeflc the Bond ? 

An, Ido. 

^■•-^nrouft the Jew be merdfull, 

M/.Un what compulfion muft I, tell me that ? 
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Por. The qualitic of merdy is not ftraind. 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bteft. 

It blefifeth him that gives, and him that takes. 

Tis mightieftln the raightieft, it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then bis Crown*. 

His feepter (He weS the force of temporall power, 

The attribute to awe and majeftie. 

Wherein doth fie the dread and feare of Kings : 

But &iercy is above this feeptred (Way* 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is in attribute to God himfelfc ; 

And earthly power doth then fhewhkeft gods* 
When mercy feafbns juftiee s therefore Jew, 

Though lattice be thy ple4,confider this. 

That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mittigate the juftice of thv plea, 

Which if :hou follow, this ftritt Court of Ventce 
Muft needs give fentcnce ’gainft the Merchant there. 

Sin. My deeds upon my head,! crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

Tor. Is he not able to difeharge the money? 

Ba(f. Yes, here I tender it for tom in the Court, 
Yea, twice the lumme if that will not fudice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands, my head, my heart; 

If this will not fuftice, it muft appeare . 

That malice beares down truth. And I befeechyou 
Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To do a great right, do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. _ 

Por. It muft not be,there is no power in femce 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

‘Twill be recorded for a precedent. 

And manv an errour by the fame example 







the Merchant af Venice. 

Willrufti into the ft cinnot be. 

shy. A 'Dame l come to judgement s yea a Daniel, 

O wile young Judge,how I do honour thee. 

Por, I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. 

Shy. Here ’tis moft reverend Doctor, here it is. 

Por. Shy lock f, there's thrice thy money offer’d thee. 

Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven, 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule l 
No . not for Venice. 

Tor, Why this Bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of fleffe,to be by him cut off, 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be tnercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the Boa’d< 

Shy. When it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know the la w, your expofipoa 

Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferring Piller, 

Proceed to judgement : by my foule I fweare. 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay here on my Bond.- 
tAnt. Moft heartily Ido befeech the Court 
To give the judgement. 

Por. Why than thus it is, 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge, O excellent young man. 

\ ' Por. For the intent and purpofe of the Law 

Hath full relation to the penalty, 

W hich here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright judge, 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bare yout bofome. 
lew, I,his breaft, 

Sofayes the Bond,doth it not noble judge ? 

| Neereft his heart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. Jt ig fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
lew. I have them ready. 

H Fir .Have 
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Por. Have by fonae Surgeon Shilocks on your charge, 
To flop his wounds,lcft he doblecd to death, 

Jew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

Per. It is not fo expreft,but what of that f 
Twerc good you do fo much for chanty. 
lew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Per. You Merchant, have you any thing to fay . 

'Ant, But little ; lam arm’d and well prepar d; 

Give me your hand BaJfa»io,fa re you wcl , 

Grceve not that I am falue to this for you. : 

Por herein Fortune (Bowes her felfe more kind 

Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her uie 

To let the wretched mar> out-live his wealth, 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow, 

An age of poverty s from which Iingnng pennance 
Of fiitfe mifery doth (he cut me oft. _ 

Commend me to your honourable wile. 

Tell her the proccfle of Anthonio s end. 

Say how 1 lov'd you, {peak me faire m death r 
And when the Taleistold,bid her be judge. 

Whether Bafanio had not once a Love ; 

Repent but you that you (hall loofe your friend. 

And he repents not that he payes your debt : 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough, 

He pay it inflantly with all my heart. 

Baf 'Anthonie,! am married to a wife. 

Which is as deere to me as life it iclfe, 

But life it felfc,my wife, and all the world. 

Are not with me efteenTd above thy life. 

I woa’d lofe all,I,(acrifize them all 

Here to this Devill,to deliver you. - 

por. Your wife wouldgive you little thanks for that, 
If (he were by toheare you make the offer. 

Gra I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heave n t fofhe could ; 

Intreat fome power to change this cumfh Jew. 

Ner Tis well you offer it behind her back. 

The wtfh would snakeclfe an unquiet feoufe. 
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the Merchant of Venice* 

jkw.Ttiefe be theChriftian husbands,I have a daughter. 
Would any of the ftockeof Barrabas * 

Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time,! pray thee purfue lenience. 

per. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moftrightfull Judge. , 

Tor. And you muft cut this flefh from offhis breaft, 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned judge,a fentence , come prepare. 

Ton Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud. 

The words exprefly are a pound of fl elh : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft flied 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Venice confifcate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Grot. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew, O learned Judge. 

Shy . Is that the Law? 

Per. Thy felfefhalt fecthc Ad.* 

For as thou urgeft j'uftice,be affur’d 

Thou fhalt have juftice more then thou deflr’ft. 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned judge. 

lew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice, 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Baf. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft,the lew fhall have all j*uftice,fofc no haft, 
He (hall have nothing but the penalty. 

£ (yrat. O lew, an upright Iudge,a learned Iudge. 

Per. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 

Shed thou no bloud,nor cut thou leffe nor more. 

But juft a pound of flefh: if thou tak’ft more. 

Or leffe then aj’uft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance. 

Or the divifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple,nay if the fcalc do turne 
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But in the eftimation of a haire, 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel £ Daniel jzvr : 

Now Jnfidell I have you on the hip. 

for. W hy doth the lew psufe,take thy forfeiture* 

Shy. Give me my principalhandletmc go, 

Haff, I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

Por. He hath rcfufditin the open Court, 

He fhall have mccrely fufticc and his Bond. 

Grat. A ‘D.wff / ftiUiay I>a fecond ‘Daniel, 

Itbanke thee lew for teaching rn-c that word. 

Shy. Shall 1 not have barely my principal! ? 

Por . Thou (halt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy peril! Lev- 

Shy. Why then the Dev ill givehui^gocdof it;?' 
lie ftay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew. 

The Law bath yet another hold on you. 

J t is ena&ed in the Lawes of Venice, 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

T hat by dire<ft,cr indire<ft attempts 
He fcek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his-goods, the other halfe- 
Cotnes to th&privie Coffer of the State, 

And the o Senders life lies in the. mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other voyce.. 

]n which predicament J fay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by maaifeft proceeding. 

That indire£ly,and dircffly too, 

1 hou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haftincurr’d 
The danger formerly hy me rchearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke* 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy.felfe, 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

1 hou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft be bang’d at theStatcsxhayg-e. 

: Duk,e* That 
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thcMcrchantof Venice . 

<Dvke. That theu (halt fee the difference of our fpirife 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wealth it is tAnfhonio s , 

The other halfe comes to the general! State, 

Which humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

Per. I for the State, not. for jinthonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and alkpardon not that, 
Youtake my houfc,when you do take the prop 
That doth Maine my houfe : you take my life 
When you do take the meancs whereby X live. 

Por. What mercy can ycirtcnder him Anthonior 
Grat. A halter nothing elfefor Gods fake* 

*Anth. Sopleafe my Lord the Duke^nd all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to r ender.it: 

Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided more,thatfor this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other,that he do record a gift 
Here in the Court, of all he dies pcffcft. 

Unto his (oumLoren^o and his daughter,. 

Duke. He fhall; do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here* 

‘Per. Art thou cpntentedlcw ? what dtoft thoufay ? 
Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clarke, draw a deed of gifr* 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, - . 

I am not well, fend the decdiafter me, 

.And I will figne it. 

Duke. Get thee gone,but do it. 

Grat . In chriftning fhalt thou have two Godfathers^ 
Had I been judge,thou fhculdft have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the galIowes,not to the Font. Exit. 
Duke. Sir I intreat you home with me to dinner* 

Por, I humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

J muft away thisnighttoward Padua, 
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And it is meet I presently let forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifure ferves you not. 

Anthonio, granfie this Gentleman*, 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit ‘Duke and hu traine. 

Baf. Moft worthy Gentleman,! and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties,™ lie whereof, 

Three thoufand Ducats due unto the lew. 

We freely cope your courtious paines wichall. 

%Ant. And ftand indebted over and above 
In loveand fcrvice to you ever- more. 

Por , He is well paid that is well fatisfied , 

And I delivering you,am fatisfied. 

And therein do account my felfe well paid; 

My minde was never yet more mercinary. ) 

I pray you know me when we meet againe, 

I wilh you well, and fo I take ray leave. 

Baf. Deere fir, of force I mu ft attempt you further, 

Take tome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You prcfTe me farre,and therefore I will yeeld; 

Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake, 

And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, lie take no more. 

And you in love (ball not deny me this. 

Baf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fharae my felfe to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing clfc but onely this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

Baf. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 

The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you. 

And find it out by proclamation, .r . 

One'y for this! pray you pardon me. 

. Por. I lee fir you are liberall in offers, 

You taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwered. 

Baf. Good 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

r sajf. Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife, 
And when fhe put it cn,fhe made me vow, 

1 hat I fhculd ncith cr fell, nor give, nor loofe it. 

Per. That feufe ferves many men to fave their gifts. 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, , 

And know how well I have deferv d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me : well, peace be with you. Exeunt. 

Anth. My L. Tajfaniojet him have the Ring, 

Let fcisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

B.f. Go Gratia»o,iumc and over-take him. 

Give him the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 

Unto An t homo' shcuCefivray, make haft. Exit Gratiam > 

Come, you and I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flic toward 'Belmont , come Anthonio, Exeunt, 

Enter Nerri fa. 

IV.Enquire the Jewes houfe out, give him this deed,. 
And let him figne ft,wce’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Loren**, 



Enter Cjratiano. 

Grat. Faire fir, you are well ore-tanc .* 

My Lord Baf ante upon more advice. 

Hath fent you here this Ring, and doth intr eat 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be ; 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And fo I pray you tell him ; furthermore, 

I pray you fheyy my youth old Shylocks houft. 

Grat. 1 hat will I do. 

Ner. Sir,I would fpeak with you t 
He fee if I can gcr say husbands Ring, 

JVhich I did make him fwcarcto keep for ever. 
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iV.Thou maid I warrant, we (hall have old fvr earing 
That they did give the Rtngsaw&y to men j 
But wcel otic-face them,and ont-fweare them to t 
Away,makebafte,thou knoweft where I will tarry* 
IV<?r.Comegood fir, will you (Lewine to this honte. 

Enter Lorenzo and Iefficd. ( Exeknt. 

Zer.TheMoone fhinesbright.Li fuch a night as this. 

When thcfweet wind did gently -kitte the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Troy Iks me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, 

And figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents , 

Where Crejfedhy that night. 
lejfi. In fuch a night 

Did Thisbie fearefolly ore-trip the dew, 

And law the Lyons fhado w ere himfelfe. 

And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and waft her Love 
To comeagaine to Carthage, . 

JeJJi. Ih fuch a night 
Medea gathered the inchantedhearbs 
That did renew old Sfon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did lejjica fteale from the wealthy lew, t 
And with an uathrift Love did runne from Venice t 
As far re as 'Belmont. 

IeJJi. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he lov’d her well, 

Sccaling her foule with many vowes of faith, 

And nercatrue one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty lejjica ( like a little throw ) 

Slander her Love,and he forgaVe it hCh 

left. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 

Butharkc,! heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mi fencer. 

Loren, Who comesfo faft in filehte of the night ? 

f “ Mejfen. A 



the ^Mer chant of Venice. 

Lofen.k friend, what friend, your name t pray you friend ? 
cMeff. Stephana is my na*ie,irtd I bring ward 
Mv Miltrefla will before the breaks of day 
Be here at Belmont^ he doth ftray aoouc 
By holy croffes, where flic kneels and prayes 

For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her? 

Me(f None but a holy Hermit and her maid i 
I D ray you is my Matter yet returnd ? 

F Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from nun; 

But go we in I pr a y thee lejjica , 

^r“dramrfo»heM. P ftm Ofthe houfe. B*r Clm». 
" flown. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho fo!a,fola. 

Loren. Who calls ? , - . 

Clown. Sola, did you fee Wl. Lorenzo, and IA. Lorenzo fola. 

Zorw.Leavehollowing man,hcere. 

CAww.Sola, where, where ? 

CWTcU him there’s a Poft come from my Matter, with his 
home foil of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 

fwcet foule. ■ , . 

ZwmLet’s in,and there expert thcir commmg, 

And yet no matter : why fhould we go in? 

My friend StephenfignlRt I pray you 
Within the houfc,your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fwcet the moon-light fleeps upon this banke, 

Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
Creepe in our earesfofi; ftilneffe,and the night 
Become the tutches of fwcet harmony : 

Sit l eftca, lookc how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold. 

There’s nor the finallett orbe which thou behold*, - 
But in his motion like an Angel fings, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubios j 
Such harmony is in immortall foules. 
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Bat wbilft this rffuddy vcfture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in,wc cannot heare it : 

Comet hoe, -and wake 'Diana with a hirane, 

With fweeteft tutchcs pcarce year Miftres earc, 

And draw her home with Mufique. Play Mttfique. 
"I 'ft* I am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 
Ltten. The reafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wiide and wanton heard. 

Or race of youtbfull and unhandlcd Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud. 
Which is the hote condition of their bloud, 

1 f they but heare perchance a ti umpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 

You fhall perceave them make a nmtuall ftand, 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpbem drew trees, ftones, 2 nd floods; 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full of rage, , 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature, 

The man that hath no mufique in htmfelfe, 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafonsjflratagemsjandfpoilcs, 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 

And his affe&ions darke as Tenebris : 

Let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique. 

Enter Portia and N err iff*. 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames: 

So fhincs a good deed in a naughty world. 

iWr.When the Moon fhone wc did not fee the candle® 
Por. So doth the greater glory dimme the leffe, 

A fiibftitute Urines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by,and then his flate 
Empties it felfe,as doth.an inland brooke 
Into the maineof waters : rnuficke harke. 

Tier. It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufe. 

Por. Nothing is good I fee without icfpeft. 

Me thinks it founds much Tweeter then by day. 
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the Merchant of fenice. 

Her. Silence beflowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended s and I thmkfi 
The Nightingale if ilie fhould ting by day. 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon.fcafon d are 

To the right praife, and true perfebtion : 

peace, how the Moonc fleeps with Endmion, 

And would not be awak'd. 

Loren. That is the voyce, 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia. 

PorMt knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 

By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por . We have been praying for our husbands welfare. 
Which fpeed wc hope the better for our words : 

Are they return’d? > 

Loren . Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a MefTengcr before, 

Tofignifie their comming. 

Por. Go in Nerrijfa, 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence, 

Nor you Lorenzoylefftca nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet. 
We are no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ucke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunneis hid. , 

Enter ’BaffanioyiMnthonOo.Gratiano.and thetr 
followers . 

Baff. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

If you would walke in abfence of the Sunne. _ 

Por , Let me give Ught,but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavic husband. 

And never be Baff ante fo for me. 

But God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

I» 









7 he Com call Hiftorte of 

Bajf.l thank you Madam, give welcome to my frienJ, 
This is the man,this is tsiftthonio. 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Por, You fhould in allfenfc be much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Afttb. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houfe 
It mud appearc in other wayes then words, 

Therefore I fcant this brcachingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder mconc I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Iudges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

7* or. A quarrell ho: already, what’s the matter ? 

< Jr at . About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That fiie did give me,whofe p jfie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me } and leave me not. 

Ner. W hat talke you of the pofie or the value .• 

You fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would wcare it till your houre of death. 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 

You fhould have been rcfpedive,and have kept it. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nere wcare haireon’s face that had it. 

Grat. He will, and if he live to be a man. 

Nerrijfa. l,if a woman live to be a man. 

04*. Now by this hand I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy,a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy felfe, the Judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por . Y ou were to blame,l mutt be plain with you, 

To part foflightly with your wives firfi gifr, 

A thing ftuck on with oathes upon your linger. 

And fo riveted with faith uato your flefh. 

J gave my Lovea Ring,and made him fweare 
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Never 
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the (Merchant of Venice. 

Never to part with itjand here he flands, 
t dare be fwome for him he would not leave it, 
Nonstock it from his finger, fonhe wealth 
lhatthe world Matters. Now in faith Grauano, 
You give your wife too unkind a caufe of gnefc, 
And ’t were to me J fhould be mad at it. 

Baff. W hy I were beft to cut my left hand off, 
And lwearc I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Bafanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the judge that begg’d it, and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke # 

That tooke fome pains in writing, he begg d mine, 
And neither man nor mafter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

Baf If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it,it is gone. 

por* Even fo voyd is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven I will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

AfavNor I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

Baf. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what 1 gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring,' 

When naught would be accepted but the Ring, 
You would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 

7 or. If you had knowne the vertueof the Ring, 
Or halfe her worthineffe that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted with the Ring i 
What man is there fo much unreafonable, 

I f y ou had pleafd to have defended it 
W ith any termes of zeale , wanted the modefty 
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The Comic aH Htfiorie of 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony j 
Ttsrrijf* teaches me what to beleeve, 
lie die for’c.but fome woman had the Ring. 

BaJJ. No by my honour Madam, by my foule 
No woman bad it.but a Civill Dodor, 

Which did refute three thoufand Ducats o fme, 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did dcnic him. 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fliould I fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befee with fhime and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg‘d 
The Ring ofme to give the worthy Doctor. 

P or. Let not that Dodor ere come nere my houfe 
Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fweare to keeps for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall,Iam well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argue, 

If you do not,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour. Which isyetmineowne, 

He have that Dodor for my bedfellow. 

A hr . And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mineowne protedion. 

Gra. W cIl,do you fb : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, lie marre the young Clarks Pen. 

*Antb. I am the unhappy fnbjed of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir,grive not you,you are welcome not withftanding. 

Baft , , Farrs*, forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the heating of thefetnany friends 
I fweare to thee, even by thine own fake eyes. 

W herein I fee my felfe. 

Mark* 






the Merchant of Venice* 

Por. Marke you but that ; 

In both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fweare by ycur double felfe, 

And there’s an oath ofcrtdir. 

BaL Nay, but hcare me : 

Pardon this fault,and by my foule I fweare 
I never more will brtekean oath with thee. 

once did lend my body for his wealth, 

W hichbut for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the forfeit, that your Lord 
W ill never more breakc faith advifedly. 

Por. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Anth. Here Lord Ttaffdnio, fweare to keep this Ring. 

Baf By heaven it is the facne I gave the Dodor. 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me Baffamo, 

For by this Ring the Dodor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me ray gentle Gratiano , 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, » 

In lieu of this, late night did lie with me. 

(jrat. W by,this is like the mending ofhigh wayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are fane enough. 

W hat, arc we Cuckolds ere we have deferv*d it? 

Por . Speakenot fo grcfly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter, rcadc it at your leafiire, 

It comes from Padua from ’BeUario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodo*, 
Nerrijfa there her Clarke. Lorer,x.o here 
Shall witntfle I fet forth as fooneasyou, 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
Entred my bcufe. Anthomo you are welcome. 

And J have better newes in ftore for you, 

T hen y cn exped : unfealc this letter foone. 

There you fhall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbour fbdainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced ©n this Letter. 
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The Comic xll Hifiorie of 

oAnth. I am dumb. 

Baf. vvere you the Do£tor,and I knew you not ? 
Qra.Wc re you the Clark that is to make m a cuckold? 
Ncr. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 

U nlefle he live untiil he be a man , 

Bajf, ( Sweet Doftor ) you (hall be my bedfellow, 
Whenlaraabfenr,thenlic with my wife. 

iAn . ('Sweet Lady)you have given me life and living j 
For here I rcade for certaine that my (hips 
Are lafely come,to Rode. 

Tor. How now Lorenzo ? 

My Clarke hath fomc good comforts to for you. 

Ner. T,and lie give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and 1 e (fie a , 

From the rich Jew, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dies poffeft of. 

Z<w*».Faire Ladtes,you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

Por. It is almoft morning, 

And yeti am fure you arc not fatisfied 
Of thefc events at full. Let us go in, 

And charge us there upon intergatorics. 

And we will anfwer all thingsfaithfully* 

Grat. Let it befo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerriffx fhall be fworne on, is, 

Whether till the next night (he had rather flay, 

©r go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come, I flaould wifhit darke 
Till I were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

W ell, while I live, lie feare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Ncrrijfa's Ring. 

Exeunt. 

■ 

FINIS. 
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